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>ur work has reached the capital, but, as yet, its consequences
.re unknown. I think we might send a man to Huai-ch'ing Fu
o see whether any news is to be had from Lin Ts'ang-flng,
>ur colleague there."
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing agreed. They summoned a man and said
o him: "Here are five ch'iens of silver. Take them and go to
rluai-ch'ing Fu and call upon Captain Lin, Take our cards
ind find out what you can about the report and when we are
*oing to know what has happened in regard to it/' The man
:ook the silver and the cards, went to his room to get his things
-eady, called for a horse, and started on his journey. Hsi-m£n
Ch'ing and Magistrate Hsia went home.
When Little Chang and his friends escaped from the court,
they could not imagine why they had, so unexpectedly, got
into trouble. One blamed another but they found it impossible
to decide who had given them away*
"I think somebody in the Eastern Capital is responsible,'*
Little Chang said.
"No," said Mohammedan Pai, "if'it had been that, we
should not have got off so easily."
There is an old saying, * Goldsmiths are the greatest thieves,
and singing-girls can never be outdone in cunning.' So it was
with these rascals. They were as artful as could be. Nieh Yiieh
hit upon the solution.
"I know what it is," he said; "Hsi-m£n Ch'ing is anxious
to put young Master Wang in his place. You see, he was
playing with Hsi-men's own girl. When there is a fight between
a dragon and a tiger, the little wolves come off badly/*
"It sounds likely," Little Chang said, "and we come off the^
worst. Sun Kua-tsui and Chu Shih-nien were there with us,
but we were the only ones who got into trouble."
"Don't be silly!" Yu K'uan said, "you know they are
friends of Hsi-m£n. If he had arrested them, they would
have been on their knees and he would have been sitting
there, and it would not have been very pleasant for him."
"Why weren't the girls taken?" Little Chang said.
"He is very fond of both of them," Nieh Yiieh said* "Cassia
is his own girl, and he would never think of arresting her. It's
no use complaining. Put the blame on our bad luck. It's that

